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	1. Inception

**A/N: It's been so long since an actual update. I've barely had time to write, and in the rare moments that I did, my mind came up with a solid nothing. Simply put, it was rough couple months. But, as I was thinking of how to write my other two stories, my mind suddenly came up with a storyline for this new story! I was up all hours of the night writing this, so let's hope it was well worth it! :)**

**For my _Eva's Story _and _The Battle for Bennett _readers, hang in there. I'm seriously trying my best. I can't thank you enough for your continued support and amazing reviews! For that, I love you guys! **

**Also, to all of those who are wondering, the Mako Mermaids (H2O spinoff) official trailer has been released within the past few days. It looks really good, but I wonder if it can live up to the wonderful H2O... :)**

**Anywho, enjoy the story and review! :)**

* * *

><p>The blazing summer sun shined down on the beautiful beaches of the Gold Coast. The clear blue ocean was exquisite and had just the right waves for a perfect surf. A crisp and salty breeze complimented the heat and somewhat cooled down the hot sands.<p>

Taking advantage of the luxuries of summer were Cleo, Rikki, and Bella. The trio held their shoes in hand and crusaded across the hot beach. They finally stopped at a vacant area to place their towels and shoes down. Sitting down, Rikki lazily sprawled out across her towel while Cleo continued to read a book. Bella, on the other hand, relaxed and lay on her back to sunbathe.

Cleo then tossed the book aside and sighed happily. "I just can't believe it. Me, Cleo Sertori, a high school graduate—"

"With a science honor!" Bella added with a smile. "Plus having to save the world."

"I mean, just look how far we've come! Uni, here we come!" Cleo squealed in pure excitement and she happily beamed.

Rikki groaned and rolled over to face Bella and Cleo. "Oh, please. We just got _out_ of school and you still bring it up?"

Glaring at Rikki, Cleo continued with her thought. "This is exciting, Rikki, believe it or not. Lewis is staying here, because of his winter holiday…"

"Will and I are doing better than ever…" Bella said. "Not to mention Sophie is accepting the idea of us as a couple."

"I'm happily single and free from school." Rikki added.

Cleo smiled. "See, everything is falling into place. I swear, nothing can go wrong." She paused, thinking for a moment. "Now, about those uni applications…"

Rikki threw her hands up in defeat. "There. Moment ruined. Nice one, Cleo!"

She looked at her confused. "What did I do?" Bella started laughing at her two friends lightly arguing.

"The whole uni thing. Give it a rest for a while." Rikki playfully bumped her shoulder into Cleo's. "Come on…" Both of their smiles grew. "We're mermaids! We could do something _fun_ and, I don't know, go swim somewhere."

"She's got a point, you know." Bella agreed with Rikki. "You've earned some fun, Cleo. We _all_ have. Just the three of us."

Cleo slowly began to give in. "But what about—"

"Nope." Bella dismissed.

"I was just going to say—"

"Well don't." Rikki warned.

"But—"

"Cleo. We can defer for a year. One year away from school won't kill you." Rikki reminded as Cleo rolled her eyes.

"Think of it as a mental health day." Bella smiled. "But it's just a really, really, really long one."

"Alright, alright." Cleo gave in. "Since I get to spend more times with my two best friends…" Rikki and Bella smiled in excitement. "…And Lewis!" Rikki groaned at the end of her sentence.

"Oh, shush." Bella looked at Rikki and cracked a grin. "Don't be jealous." Rikki snorted a laugh.

Just then, Cleo's phone buzzed. "Who's that?" Rikki asked.

Cleo rolled over to see who it was. "I don't know. Let's see." Entering her passcode into her iPhone, she quickly unlocked the message. Her expression suddenly became unreadable, causing some concern towards her two friends. She then brought her free hand to her mouth.

"Cleo, is everything alright?" Bella asked, sounding worried.

With Cleo not answering, Rikki tried to get her attention. "Cleo? Say, Cleo, are you still in there?" She waved her hand in front of Cleo's eyes.

Suddenly, Cleo came back to reality and looked like she was going to explode with excitement. Her eyes lit up and she was practically squealing with excitement.

"Must be really good, yeh?" Bella asked hopefully.

"EMMA!" Cleo shouted with delight. "Emma's coming back!"

"What?" Rikki asked happily. "She is? How—what—when?!" She took a deep breath trying to control her excitement.

"Whoa, wait a minute. Emma?" Bella asked, taking in a few seconds to process the name. "Is she the other mermaid?"

"As in the girl we transformed with? Yes!" Cleo beamed.

"What did Emma say exactly?" Rikki questioned. "I mean, it's been so long!"

"Umm…" Cleo scrolled down the message in her phone. Bella and Rikki looked over her shoulder to see the message. "Basically, she just said she was coming back to the Gold Coast in a couple of days!"

Although Bella was still somewhat confused but what was going on, she remained excited to meet yet another mermaid. "What's she like?"

"You'll love Em." Rikki told Bella. "I'm sure she can't wait to meet you either. We've told her about you and she's seemed pretty keen on meeting another mermaid." Bella couldn't help but crack a smile.

"Ooh! This just made my day! Emma's coming back!" Cleo announcement with a bright smile. "This calls for a celebration swim. Shall we?" All three of them smiled even bigger and they dove into the ocean headed straight for Mako.

* * *

><p>Meanwhile, Lewis was kneeling down on the docks, untying his boat from one of the wooden posts. He was about to go fishing, his gear and signature hat already placed in the boat ready to go. Stepping in, he put his hand on and jerked on the pull start. The motor gave a promising start but died down soon after.<p>

"Oh, come on…" He grumbled in annoyance. Lewis stood up and took the cover to the motor off. He was just about to check it when his phone beeped. Hitting the open button, he immediately realized it came from a blocked ID. The message was even more baffling and simply read: _Hello, Lewis._

He didn't know what to make of this. Cautiously looking around the docks, he wondered if this had been some sort of prank. There had been no one there or anyone even near the neighbouring boats.

_"Miss me?" _Lewis swirled around with chills rolling up and down his spine. He became scared, getting the inner feeling that someone was watching him. The eerie voice had been so distant and easily could have been the wind playing tricks. Nevertheless, Lewis just wanted to get away from the area as quick as he could. He scrambled to get the motor running, and as soon as it started, he sped off hoping to leave what he had apparently heard behind. In the process of speeding, his hat was swept off his head and landed at the edge of the docks. Lewis didn't go back for it or even bother looking for it.

As Lewis' boat sped off, a figure walked closer. It watched Lewis' boat grow smaller and smaller until it was too far away in the distance. Walking closer to where the boat just was, it stopped at Lewis' hat. It chortled sinisterly, picked up the hat, and disappeared as quickly as it came.


	2. Little Box of Horrors

**A/N: Things have been tight yet again, so updating/writing has been quite scarce. I hit a couple dry spells trying to write, and I came up with some lovely blank pages. So if you're waiting for _Eva's Story_ or _The Battle for Bennett_, they will be coming. I promise I will not abandon them. ****But, I have happily found inspiration for _When All Hell Breaks Loose! _**

**So, a MASSIVE thank you to readers and everyone who reviewed, favourited, and/or followed! It means the world to me! Keep up with them; they help me to get inspiration and update quicker! ;)**

**So without further adieu, here's _When All Hell Breaks Loose! _And like the story and chapter title suggest, things are about to get, well, a bit intense... **

**Enjoy! :)**

* * *

><p>Rikki, Bella, and Cleo zoomed through the endless blue ocean. Racing towards Mako Island, the three flipped and intertwined with one another. They swam through schools of fish and the breathtaking coral, not even bothering to stop for a moment. Rushing to get the finish line, the girls gave it their all and sped in through the underground opening that led to the moonpool.<p>

"I win once again." Rikki boasted as usual, surfacing in the pool. Cleo and Bella were close behind her, but Rikki didn't want to see it that way.

"Oh, please. We were right behind you the whole time." Bella calmly replied.

"And you two put up a decent fight." Rikki smiled and began to tease Cleo. "You've certainly improved, Cleo. At least I didn't forget that you were behind me."

"Hey, hey, hey. You watch what you say there!" Cleo exclaimed. "I'll make Bella turn you into mermaid gelatin."

Bella looked at Cleo strangely and held up her hand. "Interesting, but I don't think I ever agreed to that." She paused, thinking about it and started to laugh. "Although—" Rikki gave Bella a death stare, but she continued laughing. "Alright, never mind then."

"You know what I think the real problem is?" Rikki began. "I think Cleo here is just jealous."

"On the contrary!" Cleo shot back. "I think you're just trying to count all your wins before Emma comes back. Because let's face, we'll all lose races to her again."

Rikki sighed, but couldn't help but smile. "I don't know… she may have some stiff competition."

"I'm with Cleo on this one." Bella gave in. "I think Emma's got you beat."

"What?!" Rikki exclaimed. "Bells, you haven't even met her yet!" Her face was full of shock and betrayal. Deep down, she knew Emma would beat her. But, of course, she could never admit to that.

Cleo and Bella exchanged looks and burst out in hysterical laughter. "I know. We just wanted to bust your ego on this one. Cleo put me up to it."

Still laughing, Cleo put her hands up in defeat. "I'm sorry, but I just couldn't help it. We both know that you don't want to lose to the swim chap."

"'Swim chap'? I'm assuming this was before her mermaid days?" Bella questioned as Cleo and Rikki nodded in response.

"In all honesty," Rikki began, "I kinda miss Em. I mean, it's been so weird without her."

"I agree." Cleo replied. "And Bella, you've helped complete our family. Once Emma comes back, everything will be perfect."

"You're not gonna throw me out when Emma returns, right?" Bella's voice was quiet but easily had a concerned tone.

"How could you think like that?" Rikki was in shock. "Of course not! Like Cleo said, you're a part of our family now. We wouldn't trade you for anything."

"You could never replace Emma, Bella. Nor was that ever our intention. You both mean so much to us and I wouldn't give you—or Emma or Rikki—up for anything."

"What she said." Rikki said with a smile.

Bella smiled and gushed, "Aw, thanks you guys! I wouldn't give you guys up either."

"Together forever!" Cleo cheered.

"Oh, stop. We're getting too corny now." Rikki moaned.

"But we were having a moment there!" Cleo protested.

"Yeh, well, I'm so glad we reestablished the sisterhood of mermaids, but I'm kinda getting hungry." Rikki paused. "Say, Cleo, do you have those chocolate ice cream bars?"

"Um, yeh, I think dad bought them the other day." Cleo said. "Why?"

"Last one to Cleo's is mermaid gelatin!" Rikki cheered diving under the water and racing out.

"No fair!" Cleo and Bella yelled and raced after Rikki.

* * *

><p>Lewis didn't even think twice about looking back at the marina. No matter how hard he accelerated the motor, it didn't seem like he was going fast enough. <em>Whatever <em>was back on the marina—Lewis wasn't even sure of it himself—had truly left him disturbed and shaken. What did it want with him? A chill rolled up and down his spine at the thought of it wanting to hurt Cleo or Bella or Rikki. But how? There was no way this threat was real. His brothers, or even Rikki, could have been behind the prank. That was all it was, Lewis reassured himself. It was only a prank.

Putting his hand on his head, Lewis came to the realisation that his fishing hat was gone. He sighed, knowing that he wouldn't be able to catch anything without it. It was his lucky hat after all. But, under the circumstances, he knew he would survive without it for now. It would merely be waiting for him once he returned to the marina.

He finally stopped the boat in the open water, completely isolated from the mainland. Without a doubt, he knew that he desperately needed that. Smiling satisfactory, he put his trusty lure on his fishing rod and cast it out into the open water. This was definitely the peace and quiet he needed. If fishing couldn't put him at ease, he was afraid that nothing could. Lounging back on the boat, Lewis patiently waited for the fish to take hold of his lure.

After a few minutes, the rod began to tug forward. Jumping up, Lewis hooked the fish and began to reel it in. However, the fish started to give him a hard time, and Lewis pulled the rod back with all his might. Lewis heaved and grunted through his teeth, "Must be a big one."

Finally, Lewis triumphantly reeled the fish in and it landed on the boat. However, to Lewis' disappointment, he hadn't gotten a fish at all. It was a large pile of seaweed.

"Wait a second…" Lewis observed the seaweed carefully. There was something underneath the mound. He individually took the strands of seaweed off to reveal the object. With that, Lewis jumped back, nearly toppling over the side of his boat. His eyes dilated with fright and he was instantly rendered speechless. He could have sworn his heart had skipped a beat.

Throwing everything into the boat, he raced back to the mainland, completely frightened by what he had seen in isolation. As fast as he could, Lewis jerked the motor's pull start and sped off again. His eyes were set on returning home, but they couldn't help and stare at the soaked fishing hat he knew he had left behind at the mainland.

* * *

><p>Rikki was sitting on Cleo's counter, eating a chocolate ice cream bar. Licking the last of the cream from the stick, she smiled. "I love these things, Cleo."<p>

"We've noticed." Cleo remarked and Bella got up from the couch to hand Rikki a paper napkin. "And you've been eating me out of house and home ever since."

"Yeh, yeh, yeh…" Rikki mocked, throwing the stick away.

"Wait until Emma gets back. She'll be putting you on a diet." Cleo teased, settling down on the couch.

Rikki rolled her eyes. "Great. And she'll make me do the homework that doesn't exist."

"So she's like one of those uptight people?" Bella guessed.

Cleo shrugged. "You learn to love her. Seriously."

"We're fire and ice." Rikki smiled. "Literally."

"Ah, so I'm assuming gelatin and water will act as the peacekeepers?" Bella asked.

"Precisely." Rikki grinned, reaching into the box for yet another ice cream bar.

"We'll bring them down, Cleo." Bella whispered as the two exchanged looks and high-fived.

"Hey!" Rikki chimed in protest and Cleo's phone beeped.

"Who is it?" Bella asked in curiosity.

Opening the message, Cleo squealed in excitement. "Ooh, it's Em!" She read the message. "'On my way back now. I need to see you guys. I'll be there as soon as I possibly can'."

"This is kind of exciting." Bella admitted.

"We need to catch up on heaps of things." Rikki began. "The tentacle, the comet, the crystals, the moonpool—which I don't think she'll be too happy to hear about."

"Who would? I didn't even transform there and I hate looking at how wrecked that place is." Bella replied.

Cleo was silent, looking at the message with a perplexed expression. She turned to Bella and Rikki. "Guys, take a look at this." The two peered over Cleo's shoulder to look at her phone. "According to the date here, the message was supposedly sent three months ago."

"Three months ago? That doesn't make sense." Rikki began. "The message would have been sent to you way before now. _Emma_ would have been here."

"The one we got earlier is from three months ago too." Bella looked at Emma's previous text. Her expression became concerned. "That can't be good."

"I just don't get it." Cleo mused. "Why did we get this message _now_?" Just then, another message from Emma popped up.

"I don't have a good feeling about this." Cleo shut her eyes and handed the phone over to Bella. "Here, you open it."

"Cleo…" Bella tried, pushing it away.

"Just do it!" Cleo exclaimed as Bella hesitantly opened the message. She didn't say anything.

"Well?" Rikki asked, waiting for the message. She watched as Bella's face whitened. "Bella, what is it?" Her voice became full of worry.

"It's from the day after the other messages." Bella swallowed uneasily. "And all it says is help."

* * *

><p>Lewis' heart leapt with joy when he first saw the docks in the distance. And this time, there were more people around the area, which gave him the reassurance that he wouldn't have to be there by himself. Everything would be alright, he told himself, and it's all over.<p>

He silently cursed at himself when he saw a small brown box near where he docked his boat. Lewis did not want to go anywhere near it, but it would be daunting whether he opened it or not. He shuttered. After all that he had gone through, Lewis genuinely did not know what to expect.

Carefully stepping out of the boat, he looked down at the box with a damned expression. It read in large capitalized bolded letters: **LEWIS.**

He knelt down and listened for any sound that might be coming from the box. He managed a small grin. There was not a ticking sound coming from inside the box. But that didn't help his case. Whatever could be inside that box was probably just as bad as a time bomb. He could feel it.

Sighing heavily, Lewis slowly began to open the box with sweaty palms, taking cautious movements. Suddenly, Lewis ripped the box open quickly, no longer able to proceed with such precaution. But there was only one sheet of paper that read in bold letters: **I'M BACK.**

Removing the sheet of paper from the box, he revealed the box full of printed photographs. Lewis' heart skipped a beat. He began to pick them up individually, but the pictures were repeated multiple times. Sorting through the pictures, Lewis found only four different ones: one with his boat and Will's headed towards Mako; Rikki, Bella, and Cleo sitting at a booth in the café; him and Cleo at a picnic on Mako; and the one that frightened him most of all—the girls with tails at the moonpool. All of the photographs had been taken recently, since many of the rocks and crystals still lay near the moonpool.

Feeling uneasy, Lewis carefully removed the pictures from the box, crumpled them all up, and threw them into the ocean. He watched the ink become smeared by the salt water and soon the pictures were nothing but a worthless wet blob. At least no one would ever be able to retrieve them again.

Now all he had left was the box. He decided he could toss that away later, so he threw the box into the boat. It landed with a small thud as if something was left inside of it. Curiosity took Lewis over and he once again opened the box, wondering what he had missed.

To his surprise, he found something silver. Interested, he picked it up and saw it was one of the lockets that Max had made. The pictures inside the locket were inside: one side with Rikki, Emma, and Cleo and the other with Louise, Julia, and Gracie. The chain and clasp were broken however; it was as if someone had ripped it off of someone's neck.

Lewis observed the locket more closely. His eyes widened when he saw the jewel cracked and chipping away. His heart raced when he finally realized that the jewel was white.

Fear had paralyzed Lewis. The locket belonged to Emma.


	3. Under Fire

**A/N: I'm just amazed by the amount of response WAHBL is receiving. It truly makes my day to have such great readers and reviewers! You guys are awesome. So please keep up with the reviews as they not only help inspire me but also help me get the next chapter up quicker! **

**So without further adieu, here's the next heart stopping chapter. Try to stay in the middle of your seat. Enjoy. :)**

* * *

><p>It took Lewis awhile to get out of bed that morning. It took him even longer to gather up the courage to leave his house.<p>

Looking at the marina in front of him, Lewis stopped and stood there trembling. Someone_—_or rather _something_—might be waiting to terrorise him again. It had traumatized him deeply, since he had run home without stopping right after he found Emma's broken locket, which was still placed in the pocket of his trousers. From that moment, Lewis knew he was no longer safe. Rikki, Bella, and Cleo were certainly not safe if somebody knew their secret—and clearly wanted to prove it with all of the pictures and evidence they had compiled.

Nothing seemed to put him at ease. No matter how much he thought about it tossing and turning the other night, not a single thing made sense. There were no logical explanations for the matter to make him feel better. The only thing he did have figured out was that someone was after him. And Rikki, Bella, and Emma. And Cleo. _His_ Cleo.

"Should I tell her?" Lewis asked himself. After all, most of the chaos concerned them and their secret. Dozens of pictures were printed and could have been given to anybody. The three of them could be exposed in minutes, which worried him sick. And Emma. What was he supposed to tell Rikki and Cleo about Emma? He knew she could be in danger; just by seeing the locket ominously placed at the bottom of the box proved his theory. With all of this in mind, Lewis decided to keep everything under wraps for now. Having Cleo, Rikki, and Bella worrying about the unknown would be too much on them. Especially with the little information they have to go off of. Perhaps waiting longer would give him time to find out more.

Sighing longingly, he focused back on the marina. Despite wanting to avoid it as much as he possibly could, Lewis knew he had to return to his boat. Eyeing over the docks, some of the fishing boats were coming back from their rounds, giving him a greater feeling of security. There was less chance of an attack or something being on his boat. Even so, he folded his hands together and closed his eyes. "Please don't let anything be there… _please_ don't let anything be there…"

Taking a step forward, he heard the boards creak under him. Stepping onto it with such precaution felt as if he were walking on glass. Slowly getting closer towards his boat, however, felt like he was walking to his own grave. Almost if he was asking for death, leading himself right towards the inevitable. Anything would be better than wondering if something was waiting for him. With every step Lewis felt his heart racing faster. Soon, he saw the post where he docked his boat. Only a larger boat blocked his view. The suspense and anxiety was killing him. He secretly wished for death instead.

Lewis took a deep breath in, closed his eyes, and took two steps forward. He stood there for a long time with his eyes closed. Finally, he opened them and he froze in fear. Lewis let out a small cry.

Two boxes, one large and the other small, were waiting for him.

Stepping into his boat, Lewis felt either crying or throwing them into the ocean. After sitting down, he realised that maybe both were a good option. Yet he sighed, knowing that he had to open the boxes for Rikki, Bella, Cleo, and Emma's sake. He needed to know what—or _who_ they were up against.

He decided to take the larger box first, which was an ordinary brown color. It was taped shut and again read in large bold letters: **LEWIS**. Opening the box with shaky hands, he breathed slowly, trying to maintain some form of composure. He felt chills roll up and down his spine with panic. Finally, not able to take it anymore, he viciously opened the box to find a piece of paper that read:

_Thought you and your little friends have seen the last of me? Think again. You can't get rid of me, Lewis. Not this time._

Below the note, he found even more pictures of Rikki, Bella, and Cleo in the moonpool with tails. Going further into the box, he discovered a few pictures of him just from the other day. Lewis' face whitened. It was pictures of him dumping the pictures in the ocean and holding Emma's locket. His head whirled around, looking in all directions. Could this person be watching him right now?

"Calm down." Lewis told himself, brushing the idea off of him. He knew he had to remain calm in order to not draw attention to himself.

Pushing the larger box aside, Lewis stared at the smaller box, which was wrapped perfectly like a gift. The paper was white with light blue snowflakes. On top was small white bow. "Emma?" He whispered, realizing there may be a connection between her and the white paper and snowflakes. Unwrapping the box carefully, Lewis pushed the paper and bow aside, wondering what could possibly be inside. Slowly, he opened the box and looked inside.

Suddenly, he gasped, averting his eyes from what was inside the box. Fear had paralyzed him once again and felt his heart pound with alarm. Mustering up all of his courage, he put his hand in the box and looked like he was going to be ill. Suddenly, he took his hand out and saw it covered in a dark red liquid.

He looked at his hands, now shaking uncontrollably, in horror. Quickly, Lewis threw everything into the large box and packed up in seconds. He hopped out of the boat quickly and took a look back to ensure he had everything. And with that, Lewis ran off, wanting to leave right then. The threat was real and was literally out for blood. That's what feared him the most. And what was inside the box proved that in an instant.

Scales covered in fresh blood.

* * *

><p>"I just don't get it." Cleo stirred her juice with her straw. "Emma and those messages… she should be here by now!" She, Rikki, Bella, and Will were at the café, sitting in one of the booths.<p>

"It has to be some sort of error with the dates. I'm sure it's nothing." Will reassured, his arm around Bella.

"Well, a message saying help doesn't exactly sound like nothing." Rikki retorted.

"Look, I know it looks bad, but there has to be some sort of explanation to this." Bella replied calmly.

Cleo disregarded Bella and Will's comforting. "Come to think of it, Rikki, we haven't heard from Em in a while."

"Surely_ if_ there was a problem, she would have told you." Will tried again.

"And maybe she was trying to tell us with the text message!" Rikki snapped, slamming her fist on the table, which shook some of the drinks.

"I'm just so worried about her." Cleo buried her face into her hands. "It's not like her at all."

"Cleo," Bella started, "everything is fine with Emma. I'm sure it's all a massive misunderstanding or something." She gave her an assuring look. "I was there with you when you got the texts. I know it's really scary. But wouldn't you have heard something by now if this really was real?"

Rikki sighed. "I don't know. Emma's smart, so she wouldn't let us on like that unless something was really wrong."

Cleo still refused to listen. "I'm gonna call her." Dialing Emma's contact quickly, she waited for the first ring. She put in on speaker as well, so that the rest of them could hear it. However, an intercept message came up and replied, "_Your call cannot be connected or is no longer in service. Please check the number or try again later." _

Locking her phone shut, Cleo remained silent and slumped back into the booth. Rikki, on the other hand, came back again at Will. "That can't be a coincidence can it, Will?"

"He's only trying to help." Bella defended him.

"Bella! One of my best friends might be in trouble. This is not the time!" Rikki snapped.

She looked at her with a hurt expression. "And I'm not?"

Taking a deep breath, Rikki replied calmly. "Of course you are, Bella. That's—it's not what I meant. I'm just really worried about Emma. I'm sorry if that came out the wrong way."

Bella smiled. "Rikki, was that an apology?"

"Yeh, yeh, yeh." Rikki smiled back, taking a sip of her drink. She looked across at Will. "And I suppose I'm sorry too."

He nodded. "No worries."

"And it's not like we're not worried." Bella said. "We are. It's just that you guys can't jump to conclusions just yet."

"Just yet." Cleo mocked on the verge of tears. "Her number has been disconnected and we last heard from her with a cryptic message. This means something is up." She choked up on her words. "And—and I really want to know what."

Silence filled the table. Suddenly, the beaded door to the café rustled and Lewis ran in, completely out of breath. As soon as he saw Cleo and their friends, he was flooded with relief. But as soon as he realised he still had the boxes with the pictures and scales, he felt his face lose colour.

"Yikes. What happened to you?" Rikki teased. "Looks like you've been running from a ghost!"

Lewis managed a small smile, knowing that she was right to an extent. But he knew he couldn't lead them on.

"So, what's in the boxes?" Will asked as Lewis put them on the ground before he sat down.

"Uh…" Lewis had to think for a moment. Gulping nervously, he managed to say, "Only some new bait." To his luck, the group believed his story for now.

"Lewis!" Cleo finally managed to smile. "I'm so happy you're here. We need to tell you something."

Carefully, Lewis sat down to hear the apparent news. He waited for Cleo to tell him herself, but he noticed she looked very emotional. Instead, Rikki told him. "Lewis," she began gently, "we think that something's happened to Emma."

He sat there blindsided. Something _has_ happened to Emma. Panicking in silence, he debated on whether or not to tell them that someone had given him Emma's locket. And knew their secret. However, he just said a simple "What?"

"We're really not sure yet, but we got a text from Emma yesterday—" Bella stopped at the sound of an engine roaring and cheers from Zane's office. She turned her attention towards Rikki, who seemed quite agitated over the noise coming from his office. In a huff, Rikki got up and headed towards Zane's office.

"Rikki, wait!" They called after her, but she had already burst through the office.

"We're trying to have a conversation here, Zane. A very important one might I add." Rikki stormed in and stood right in front of the television set, where Zane was playing a racing game.

"Great. And _how_ do I fit into all of this?" Zane asked, trying to look past Rikki and concentrate on the game.

"You turn off the game and I'm happy." She smirked.

"Still no." He copied the same smirk on her face. "I am five laps away from winning this racing cup, so just give me one—"

"Zane," Rikki said simply. "Turn off the game now. Or I will happily break it for you."

"Rikki…"

"I don't know why I'm being nice, considering the situation, but I'll say it again."

"But I'm so close—" Rikki stared him down. "But—" She blinked at him. "Oh, fine. You win." He took the remote and disconnected the game. The news came on instead.

"Can we come in now?" Bella opened the door as Rikki nodded. The four of them filed in the room.

"Alright. So what was so important that you were talking about?" Zane asked.

"It's about Emma." Rikki began.

"We think something's happened to her." Cleo added with a small sniffle.

"Emma?" Zane questioned. "Why would she—"

The enlarged bolded words _**BREAKING NEWS **_flashed across the television screen. Everyone's attention was immediately directed at the screen. A devastating headline flashed across the television, causing gasps to echo through the room.

_Australian Teen Emma Gilbert Missing in London_


	4. The Confrontation: Part I

**A/N: A massive thank you to everyone who has reviewed, followed, favourited, and read _WAHBL_. I'd love to hear feedback from you guys, so please review! It gives me inspiration, which makes updates more frequent. :)**

**So without further adieu, let's see what happened to Emma...**

* * *

><p><em><strong>BREAKING NEWS: <strong>Australian Teen Emma Gilbert Missing in London._

Rikki and Cleo looked at the screen in sad disbelief. They had become frozen in shock, unable to process the words staring at them across the television. Simply the two stood there, landing in an endless nightmare, desperately searching for a way to wake up. But they had become trapped in the midst of devastation; it was as if nothing else was left for them. And soon, the two were drowning in their own pit of despair, mourning their Emma.

"Em?" Rikki finally managed a soft whisper, her voice beginning to choke. A picture of a smiling Emma appeared under the headline. Her eyes softened with the welling of tears. "Oh…" Her voice cracked with grief but then turned into a loud sob with "Emma."

Cleo immediately turned hysterical, not able to hide the pain anymore. Quickly, she turned away from the television and embraced Rikki, burying her head into her friend's shoulder. Looking at Cleo and then back at Emma's picture, Rikki's strength gave out and tears ran down her cheek.

Bella remained silent, just as shocked as Rikki and Cleo. She looked over at the two, grasping each other to try to find some form of comfort. Sighing, Bella knew that she had no idea what was going through their minds, the emotions they were feeling or how to help them. Because she certainly did not know how to handle this news herself. She was sad and devastated for her friends and wanted to mourn with them. This girl—though they had never met—was just like her and Bella had wanted to meet her. They could have been friends—Bella could have been in hysterics like Rikki and Cleo. And she felt fear, knowing that this could have been her, Rikki, or Cleo.

All of the emotions suddenly made Bella feel ill, beginning to tremble in a way to stay calm. Her breathing tightened in a small panic. Sensing this, Will—who was wide-eyed with shock—shuffled over to Bella, wrapping his arms around her in much-needed comfort. He kissed the top of her head and looked as if he would never let her go. Not after one of their own was missing.

As for Zane, he just watched with sad eyes. Quietly, he sat up from the sofa and stood behind the embraced Rikki and Cleo, placing his hand on Rikki's shoulder. She then whirled around with a sad expression, let go of Cleo, and surprisingly fell into his arms. Cleo seemed to understand this and looked at Lewis, who was frozen with a look of pure terror. Seeing Cleo's desperation, he walked over to her as she began to sob again in his arms. Lewis hugged her tightly and tried not to show his panic.

_We have breaking news tonight. Gold Coast teen Emma Gilbert has been officially reported missing in London._

Everyone froze again, directing their attention back towards the screen. Zane turned the volume up as the story began to unfold:

_What was supposed to be a holiday of a lifetime turned into the holiday from hell for the Gilbert family. _

_Lisa and Neil Gilbert had taken eighteen year old Emma and fourteen year old Elliot Gilbert on a tour around the world, highlighting their time in Europe. Everything had seemed fine on this holiday until one day—authorities say about three months before the official report was filed— the Gilberts woke up to find Emma missing. Later, cellular records report that Emma sent a text to both her parents that she and her boyfriend, Ash Dove, were going to Ireland for a few months._

_After that message, Lisa and Neil had not heard from their daughter since. But they had believed that Emma was in safe hands. Until Dove turns up in London, looking for Emma, instantly setting panic on the family. _

_Though the young man claims he has not heard from Emma in several months, authorities have Mr. Dove in custody for questioning. He remains the key suspect in her disappearance for now and has made a statement that quote: "I am innocent; I have done nothing. I love Emma and I would never hurt her. I love Emma… and in every waking minute, I pray that she is okay, wherever she may be." He remains cooperating with police._

_Authorities have tried to track her phone, but it has been disconnected as if her number had never existed. And without this vital piece of information, British authorities have no leads. As of today, the Australian government has been called in for any possible assistance._

_The Gilbert family has decided to remain in London for the time being, in case there is any news on their daughter. The family has denied talking to news stations but their lawyer has made a statement on their behalf: _

"_Please respect the privacy of the Gilbert family at this time… as they are extremely concerned about the whereabouts of their daughter. Please give their respected time together… though they remain hopeful that their Emma will return." _

Zane turned the television off wordlessly as an eerie silence filled the room.

No one dared to speak.

No one _wanted_ to speak.

The sound of someone trying to withhold their cries finally ended the quiet. Cleo then broke and once again began to cry hysterically, tears streaming down her face and her body trembling in anguish. Quickly, she let go of a terrified Lewis and raced back towards Rikki, who was just as inconsolable. Though Rikki first remained in a silent angst, she eventually started to sob, letting go of Zane to go to Cleo. Bella, too, joined in on the hug, tears also rolling down her cheek.

Everything seemed to go by slowly for Lewis. Standing there with a dumbfounded expression, he felt the locket burn inside his pocket, itching for answers. Lewis gulped in fright and began to panic, knowing he _should _have told the girls as soon as he knew. Kicking himself for it, Lewis once again contemplated on what to do. Should I tell them now? Maybe it's for the best to do it right then and there. He kicked himself once again. "There's no way I could tell them now; they're already devastated." Lewis thought. And even if he wanted to speak, Lewis still felt as if the air was being sucked out of his lungs.

"I, um, I'm going to go shut down the café for the day." Zane announced awkwardly and headed towards the door.

"Good idea. I'll come with you." Will seconded, following Zane out of the office.

That left Lewis and the girls in the office, which made him feel even more uncomfortable. The locket continued to burn in his pocket with guilt and regret. And the feeling of being powerless.

He stood looking at the three girls, embraced in a mess of tears. They had been wounded but remained strong for one another by each other. Lewis had to smile at that, but it quickly fell as a reminder to the unknown that still lay ahead.

The important question of _**who**_ was after them.

Taking in a deep breath, Lewis feared this unknown. The only thing he could be sure of was that Rikki, Bella, Cleo, and Emma—wherever she may be—must say safe.

He would fight for them until hell freezes over.

A loud _**CRASH**_ broke him of his thoughts. The girls stopped crying as well. Zane was yelling: "GET THE HELL OUT OF MY CAFÉ!"

Alarmed, Lewis headed for the door. The girls looked at him as if not knowing what to do. "Um… uh… you guys just stay here." He panicked and opened the door to see a familiar face sitting in one of the centre tables. Lewis' face immediately lost all its colour and said nothing. The person happily smiled at Lewis, taking a sip of her tea.

"I told you. You are _**NOT **_welcome here so _**GET OUT NOW!**_" Zane yelled, knocking over a chair. Will remained silent as he was picking up an array of broken glasses and other chairs that Zane had tossed moments before.

Hearing the commotion, Rikki, Bella, and Cleo surfaced out of the office. Rikki and Cleo stopped immediately and pulled Bella back.

"Well, hello there, girls." She said, standing up. "What a pleasant surprise."

"Denman," Rikki managed a bitter snarl. They pulled themselves together arm-in-arm trying to find a strong image.

Doctor Denman smiled at them, speaking casually. "It's great to see you, too, Rikki. And you as well, Cleo. My, you two have changed in—how long has it been since we last saw each other?—two years perhaps?" She did not even look at Bella. "Where's Emma today?"

Cleo let out a sob as Rikki squinted her eyes at Denman accusingly. "Like you don't already know."

Denman remained silent, looking around the room for some form of clarity. Finally, Will answered for them. "Emma has gone missing."

A gasp escaped Denman and she put her hand across her chest in what seemed like genuine shock. "Oh my goodness. I—I had no idea. If—if I had known that I wouldn't have said it so insensitively."

"Like _hell_ you would have." Rikki snapped, marching right up to Denman, who looked down at Rikki with an amused expression. "I know you know where Emma is. I'd even go so far to say that you took her yourself." Cleo and Bella walked towards Rikki, pulling her back a few steps.

Denman's eyebrow raised. "Well, Rikki, you and I both know that I would have no interest in your Emma—no offence—now that you're powerless. Which is quite a pity but that's beside my point here." She took a deep breath, trying to calm herself down. "Look, I know you're upset about Emma. And believe me, I sympathise with you. She seemed like a lovely girl. But I have no idea of where she is."

"Then why _are_ you here?" Lewis asked. "Besides getting tea?"

She smiled at him. "Always a pleasure to see you, Lewis." He did not respond to her greeting. "Fine then. If you must know, I'm collecting fish populations within the area—"

"Again?" Cleo piped up.

"Well, there were reports about fish leaving the Mako Island area a month or so ago, so I'm just making sure everything has returned back to normal." Lewis was about to speak but she cut him off. "And before you ask me to show them, I don't have them at this time. You're welcome to come down by the boat if you like. Though I may be able to approximate the number of Blue Tangs in the area right now." No one answered. "Perhaps I might be able to estimate the population of the Threadfin butterflyfish as well?"

"So that's the only reason you're here?" Bella questioned, speaking for the first time.

Tilting her head, Denman stared at Bella, making her rather uncomfortable. Bella immediately averted her gaze and looked down at the ground. "Yes, it is. Unless you give me a reason to stay." She was the only one who laughed.

She smiled crookedly and focused back on Bella. "But I don't believe we've met before." Denman smiled, extending her hand to Bella. "I'm Doctor Linda Denman. I'm assuming Rikki and Cleo have told you about me." Bella didn't accept her greeting. "And you are…?"

Bella stared at Denman, who just smiled at her. "Bella." Denman looked over at Will as if expecting an introduction. "And that's Will."

Still smiling, Denman nodded. "Well, it's a pleasure meeting you two." She looked at Zane and Lewis and then back at Rikki and Cleo. "And I'm so glad we've had this little chance to see each other again—"

"Now get out." Zane said grimly, wasting no time and extending his arm towards the door.

"But before I do that, I would love another tea—"

"_**NOW!**_"

"Zane, that's a terrible way to treat customers." Denman smirked, starting towards the door. "I'll be sure to tell my friends not to come here."

"If she _has_ any friends." Rikki mumbled, causing Cleo to laugh under her breath.

Denman swirled back around. "I'm sure we'll be seeing each other again." And she headed out of the beaded curtain without another word.

"She seemed nice," Bella retorted. "A real charmer."

"I don't like the fact that she's back." Cleo admitted with a sniffle, wiping mascara from the bottom of her eye. "Especially at a time like this."

"Neither do I." Rikki replied, heading towards the door to see her speed away in a zodiac off the jetty.

"I don't buy the whole fish population thing. I didn't the first time either." Zane added.

"Whatever she's here for," Rikki began, "we're going to find out."

"But first!" Lewis blurted out, taking a deep breath. Everyone's attention turned towards him. "There's, um, something you guys should know…"


	5. Puddle of Truth
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><p>Tell us what?" Cleo said apprehensively with a sniffle.<p>

Looking down uncomfortably, Lewis took a deep breath. There was no turning back now, he told himself. Lewis stared at the boxes sitting one of the café's tables and felt the locket burn his insides out in fright. Everybody was eyeing him down with such hope and suspense; nonetheless, he knew what he was about to say would rid them of any faith they had left.

"Oh, for God's sake, Lewis! Spit it out!" Rikki snapped, not wanting to wait any longer for the news.

"It's about Emma," Lewis said looking down at his feet. Taking another deep breath, he finally lifted his head back up. "She's in danger."

The air in the room seemed tightened instantly. "Lewis," Bella was the only one who could manage to say anything. "Do you know something that we don't?"

Quickly glancing over at Cleo, Lewis saw her eyes open-wide in anticipation. It crushed him to see the distress and worry in her face, causing Lewis to feel more guilty about keeping everything from them. Every second counted; a short moment of the girls not knowing the truth could have hurt them. Finally realizing this, Lewis could not bear it any longer. With a trembling hand, he reached into his pocket and felt the locket, now ominously frozen cold. Slowly, he pulled it out holding it in front of him as a single tear drifted down his cheek.

Rikki and Cleo stood there wide-eyed, silently begging him that it wasn't true. He looked at them sadly. After a long silence from the two, Rikki finally managed, "Where did you get that?" Her voice was solemn but confused, trying to process the information. Her eyes then drifted to the clasp and chain, realising it was broken. "Lewis…" Rikki's voice choked at first, but then she shouted anxiously. "SAY SOMETHING!" Cleo fell on Bella's shoulder once again in hysterics. Emma would never abandon her locket; the group knew from a single glance that something was terribly wrong.

Speechless and unsure how to proceed, Lewis pointed towards the boxes, his head down in what seemed like shame for neglecting to tell his friends earlier. Exchanging glances, Will and Zane walked over towards the table where the two boxes were. Grabbing one each, they brought them back over and hesitated to open them, fearing what was inside.

"Lewis—I don't understand. What's going on here?" Bella said whilst comforting Cleo as best she could.

Lewis began to gravely explain the situation. "We're being watched. All of us." Motioning to everyone around the table, he opened the boxes and dumped all the pictures on the table. The pictures catching everyone's eye, however, were the one of the girls in the moonpool. Rikki, Bella, and Cleo each picked one up and stared at it dumbfounded.

"Was Emma's locket in this box?" Cleo mumbled with a sniffle.

Lewis confirmed with a nod. "Yes. I only found out yesterday. Someone has been following me and the three of you for the past few weeks. It started out when I went on my boat to go fishing. I got a text from some number and I felt like someone was behind me or watching me from afar. It was the strangest thing. Then, I heard someone and I panicked and I just sped off. My hat flew away and I didn't even go back for it. That's how scared I was. Thinking I was safe, I went into the open sea, trying to shake it off. So, I went fishing and felt a pull on my fishing rod. It was a giant pile of seaweed… that covered a hat. _My _fishing hat.

"I knew something definitely wasn't right. I mean, how could my hat have gotten from the docks to underwater in the time it did? So, I went back and found boxes. There were pictures exactly like these and a note. I threw the pictures and the note overboard, so that nobody could see them, because stupid me thought my problems would end with that. And then I found the locket; that's what reality _really_ hit me. I was so frightened and then today I went back and I found two boxes with yet another note. I think it's still in here."

Lewis shuffled through the pictures, trying to find the crumpled note in the dozens of papers. "Come on…" He muttered in frustration as Zane began to search as well. "Where is it?!"

"Come down. I found it," Zane said and offered the note to Lewis, who instantly put his hands up, indicating he did not want it.

Rolling his eyes, Zane sighed and unfolded the note. He read, "'Thought you and your little friends have seen the last of me? Think again. You can't get rid of me, Lewis. Not this time'."

Suddenly, Rikki grabbed the note from Zane's hand with an angered expression. Rereading the note to herself, her face reddened in fury. The note then scrunched in her hands. "Denman... I _knew_ it the minute I saw her that the little—"

"Okay, let's not go pointing fingers here…" Bella attempted to reason but Rikki continued before Bella could say anything more.

"Pointing fingers? Are you joking? We have all the proof right here." Rikki held up the note and brandished it in frustration. "Denman just _happened_ to arrive minutes after we found out about Emma? That isn't even close to being a coincidence!"

"But you can't just automatically think—" Bella tried again.

"How could you even _think_ about defending her?!" Rikki flamed as Bella stared at her in fright. "You do_ not_ know one little thing about this she-devil. She will stop at _nothing_ to get what she wants. The _second_ she figures out that we're mermaids again, we'll be terrorized. She will mess with us until we're exposed. Or worse. She kidnapped Emma for god's sake! Oh you can bet that the next time that I see her, I'm gonna kill that little son of a—"

"Enough you two!" Cleo shouted, wiping any tears away. She stepped in between Rikki and Bella, arms out separating the two girls. "I don't want to hear either of you arguing anymore. Especially not at a time like this." With a sniffle, Cleo continued. "We will figure this out and we _will_ get Emma back from whomever may have her. So that means we have to stick together on this one. Someone may be out to get us too and now is not a good time to pull apart. We have to stay strong. For Emma." Looking back and forth between Rikki and Bella, Cleo waited for someone to initiate an apology. "Anytime now, you two."

Bella apologized first, feeling bad that she tried to defend Denman. "I'm sorry, Rikki, I really am. I shouldn't have said anything or crossed the line with this. I really want to find Emma too."

"As you should be," Rikki quipped but Cleo nudged her in the stomach. "Alright, I'm sorry, too. I shouldn't have yelled at you. I'm just a little upset right now."

With a smile, Bella accepted the apology. "I'm sad too, you know." She added.

"I think we all are." Lewis said.

"Hey, um, Lewis, what's in this box?" Will picked up the smaller package. "And why is it—"

Eyes widening, he stopped at the sight of a pool of red liquid where the box was on the table, as it had begun to leak from the bottom. A small little puddle began to form at his feet, drops falling to the floor.

Instantly, the three girls whitened and turned away in horror. Will, still in shock, finally threw it back onto the table. The box fell over, knocking the top off and spilling the scales onto the table and the floor. "Lewis, _please_ don't tell me this is what I think it is…"

"Oh my god," Bella mustered as Cleo began to sob.

"Why would she do that to her?!" Rikki turned back around, staring at the blood and scales on the floor. "Emma—I'm gonna kill that Denman." Red faced, Rikki's eyes began to well with tears. "I just can't believe she would… I just… can't…" Finally, tears erupted from her face and Zane went to her, wrapping her in his arms in solace.

Guilt ate Lewis inside. "I know I should have told you guys immediately. I just didn't—I thought I shouldn't worry you." No one said anything in response. "I really am sorry. Oh, come on, Cleo, you understand, right?" He looked at her hopefully.

Wiping her eyes, Cleo whispered, "I just wish you told us immediately. This isn't something we can withhold from one another."

"I agree. We have to be honest and stick together. We're vulnerable if we don't," Bella seconded.

"Lewis, I swear, if you know something that's as vital as this and don't tell us immediately —" Rikki threatened.

"Okay, let's not go to extremes here…" Cleo stared at Rikki. "But she does have a point." She looked back at Lewis.

"I said I was sorry!" Lewis defended.

Cleo smiled. "I know, but you deserved it." She patted him on the shoulder.

"Sorry to change the subject here…" Bella interrupted. "But two things. One: what are we gonna do about this Denman and Emma problem? And two: can someone clean up the floor? I can't look at _that_ anymore," She pointed toward the scales and blood.

"Right…" Will realized, going over to get towels.

"Well, if we're pretty sure Denman has Emma…" Zane began.

"Which she does," Rikki pointed out.

"Alright, since we _know _Denman has Emma, shouldn't we confront her?" Zane concluded.

"Again? Oh no, I am not doing that again." Cleo said. "No way."

"Cleo's right. That's too risky," Bella agreed, "even for a cause like this."

"You guys have to stay away as far away as possible from her." Will said, cleaning up the mess on the floor. "Hey, Zane, can you grab me another one?" He held up a soaked red-stained towel.

"Then how would you guys…" Lewis began but saw Rikki with a smile on her face. "What?"

"Not us." Rikki smiled with an idea in her head, slowly walking closer to him. "Oh, we're not going." She stopped in front of him and smiled wider. "You are, Lewis."

"Oh, no. No, no, no, no, _no_ way." Lewis refused but Rikki's smile continued to grow.

"You need to redeem yourself, Lewis." She slapped him on the back as he cringed. "You have a better chance of getting information out of her than us. Plus, you don't sprout a tail with the touch of water. Therefore, you can't be exposed."

Wide eyed, Lewis begged, "Cleo, you can't possibly send me—"

"I'd go with you." Zane offered. "I need to show her a piece of my mind anyway."

"There!" Rikki beamed. "Now you have backup."

"Cleo…" Lewis moaned.

"I hate to say this, but I think we have to do this." Cleo reasoned. "I'm sorry, Lewis."

With a long sigh, he gave in. "Fine. But only for Emma. And you three." He paused. "But I really _really_ don't like this."

"So let's call her." Will decided.

Lewis pulled out his phone instantly and scrolled through his contacts. "Got it."

Everyone stared at him in confusion. "You kept her number this whole time?" Cleo gaped.

"Of course." Lewis said, pressing the call button.

"What? _Why?_" Rikki questioned in disgust.

"For emergencies like these," Lewis said quickly as Rikki and Cleo exchanged looks.

"But—"

"It's ringing," Lewis interrupted before they could say anything else.

Sitting in her boat, Denman was busying at her desk with papers, notebooks, and folders spread every which way. Scrolling through charts of fish populations and placing pictures next to the respected species, she sighed, taking a long swig of her coffee. Putting it back down, she frowned. "I think I need something stronger…"

Suddenly, however, Denman found herself distracted at the sight of Mako Island in the distance. Her face remained solemn but a grin quickly took over. Turning back toward her laptop, she clicked out of her documents and went to the internet. She typed in "Emma Gilbert".

Dozens of recent news articles rolled up on the screen. She sighed. "That poor girl. Who would do such a thing?" With a laugh, she added "I think she probably had it coming anyway."

As she lowered the computer screen, a phone began to ring. She sighed and started to shuffle through the papers and folders, trying to find it under the mess. "Where is it?" She hissed, lifting a stack up. Her eyes widened at the sight, quickly putting the stack back where it was. To be safe, Denman placed more papers on top of it. Finally, she spotted the phone by her printer and smiled at the contact name. "Hello, Lewis. To what do I owe this special call?"

"_We need to talk." _He spoke gravely.

"I thought we already did," She smiled. "But if I'm not mistaken, I wasn't welcome last time."

"_Circumstances have changed."_

"Have they now?" Her voice peaked with interest. "Do share."

"_I'd like to meet with you. We need to have a serious word."_

She laughed. "No need to be so intense about this, Lewis. It's only me."

Carefully, Lewis avoided the question. _"Are we going to meet or not?" _

"Of course. Meet me on my boat at sunset, down by the marina. That's two hours now."

"_No. We meet on common ground."_

"Oh, no. You asked me for a word, now I get to choose the venue of this little chat." Lewis remained silent. "And come alone." Denman smiled.

He sighed. _"Fine. Sunset on your boat."_ With that, he hung up.

Denman smiled, putting the phone down and glanced back over toward the computer. "I look forward to it."
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* * *

><p>"Do you understand the plan?" Cleo asked as she stood with Lewis on the marina. Nearly two hours had passed and Lewis was getting ready to meet with Denman.<p>

His eyes drifted over to Denman's boat, one of the last ones on the marina. He nodded but kept his eyes focused off into the distance. "Zane and I will wear wires so we can record the conversation whilst you and the others stay at the café." He looked down at his watch nervously. "Where is Zane? Time's running out and I don't want to be late. Besides," he lowered his voice as if saying it to himself, "the sooner we get there, the sooner we can leave."

Cleo wrapped her arms around his neck lightly and looked at him calmly. "You will be fine, Lewis. I know it."

"I don't want to let you down. Everything practically rests on the meeting and Emma's fate and..." Lewis finally looked back towards her.

She gave him a smile as reassurance. "Hey, you're smart and clever enough to figure it out. I have all the faith in the world in you. I know I can trust you with this."

He smiled and kissed her lightly on the lips. "I feel better now," he whispered.

"Do you?" She laughed and kissed him again. "I thought that might help."

Zane then came running down the marina. "Sorry I'm late, lovebirds. I was helping Will set up the wires."

"Everything's good?" Lewis asked.

"You tell me," Zane held out another wire to Lewis. "Test yours out." Placing the microphone underneath his shirt's collar, Lewis carefully slipped the recorder into his pocket and concealed the wire from sight. "Hey, Will, can you hear me?" He nodded curtly. "The wire's live."

"Well if you two are ready, then I'll head back the café." Cleo said and gave Lewis a quick peck on the cheek. "Best of luck." They both smiled and she walked away.

Zane started forward and Lewis followed. "You ready for this?"

"No, not really," Lewis admitted. "I was hoping never to see this woman again."

"Says the guy who kept her number the past two years," Zane quipped as he fiddled with his wire.

"And look how well it served us." Lewis replied back.

A silence fell between the two as they headed towards Denman's boat. Finally, Zane spoke. "Look, all we need is to get any information we can of Emma's whereabouts and then we're out." He then stopped in front of the boat. Pausing, he scrutinized it closely. "Well, this is it. It looks the same as it did before." With a scowl, he added, "If something doesn't go right, we could always just sink it."

"Hopefully not with you in it, Zane Bennett!" Denman suddenly emerged from the boat. She wore a chilling smirk on her face. "Because I made it clear to Lewis that he would come _alone_." She turned and shot daggers at him.

"I must have missed that _minor_ detail." Lewis smirked. "But two heads are better than one I suppose."

"I prefer three tails actually." She laughed whilst Zane and Lewis' expressions fell. "Oh lighten up, please. Have you no humour?" Again, they said nothing in response. "Oh come aboard! But watch your step please. Don't need anyone falling, now do we?"

She went back inside and Lewis and Zane had no choice but to follow.

* * *

><p><em>"Don't need anyone falling, now do we?"<em> Rikki, Cleo, Bella, and Will sat around the table listening to the conversation.

"I hate her." Rikki sneered.

"Me too." Cleo sighed, slumping down in her seat. "Poor Lewis."

"Zane too." Rikki agreed.

"Did that comment about three tails freak you guys out?" Bella asked quietly as she fidgeted in her seat. "Or was that just me?"

"Well technically speaking, there's four." Will sat back into his back as Bella gave him a look. "But she doesn't know that."

"Well,_ technically _she does know that. Since she has Emma, she's bound to know our powers returned," Cleo replied.

"Even so, she doesn't know about Bella." Will pointed out, placing his hand over Bella's.

"And that's how it will stay." Cleo declared with a smile.

With a huff, Rikki bluntly stated "If not, we're more damned than we already are."

* * *

><p>"So, boys, how have you been?" Denman leaned back in an office chair whilst Zane and Lewis sat on a bench. "We didn't have much of a chat last time, since I was kicked out so suddenly."<p>

"I own the place, so I get to say who stays and who leaves." Zane snapped defensively.

Denman laughed. "Fine, no need to get so fired up about it." She paused for a moment, as if deciding how to proceed. "But I must admit you did a lovely job with the café. I'm particularly interested in the name though, because I'm glad to see you and Rikki are still together after the whole mermaid incident. If I were in that circumstance, I wouldn't ever want to see your face again after such a betrayal." Zane's expression hardened. "But that's just me!"

She laughed and kept her attention toward him. "But Zane, I'm genuinely intrigued as to why you've tagged along with Lewis on this chat." When he didn't answer the question, she tried again. "Oh, please, Zane, just indulge me. I'm merely curious."

Zane stayed quiet to keep himself calm; however, there was still a scowl growing on his face. Lewis decided to speak on his behalf. "Like I said earlier, two heads are better than one. You decided not to meet on common ground, so I brought backup just in case."

"In case of what?" She scoffed innocently.

"Let's not forget you did use me and then proceeded to lock me in your boat."

"Oh come on, Lewis. Let bygones be bygones."

"After all you've done to us?" Zane retorted as he eyed Denman. "You've caused these girls a world of pain and don't even want to apologise for it?" Lewis glared at him, knowing he may have said too much.

"I have apologised. In fact, I tried to reiterate my apology before, but I was kicked out. It was a pity. Perhaps Rikki and Cleo and I could have started over." Denman had a strange and haunting twinkle in her eye.

"Slim chance at that." Zane sneered but Denman seemed to ignore his remarks.

"But perhaps I could make anew with your new group." She smiled over at Lewis. "You did always feel safe in that little pack of yours. Rikki, Cleo, Emma, and now—what's her name again?—Bella is it?" She paused in rumination. "And come to think of it, Bella did seem to recognize me before at the café." She looked back and forth between Zane and Lewis. "Odd, isn't it, considering we've never met. So I must ask you, how does she know me then?"

Inside, Lewis began to panic. Denman couldn't know the truth or else the girls would be exposed. However, he managed to keep a calm and confused façade as if he did not know what Denman meant. Cocking his head slightly he asked innocently, "What do you mean?"

"Lewis, please, you're a smart boy. Don't play dumb with me." She replied back calmly. When the two of them did not respond, she spoke again. "Ooh! Have I a reason to be suspicious now? Perhaps I've hit a nerve?"

"She moved here about seven months after you left. The girls were still reeling about losing their powers," Zane began to formulate a lie. It was the only way to cover up why Rikki and Cleo told Bella. "It had almost split them up, because they couldn't find anything more in common. But then when school started up again, Bella had just arrived here in the Gold Coast. Bella had each befriended Rikki, Cleo, and Emma in three different classes and then they grew close again. It was the strangest thing; Bella was like the saving grace of the group. It really helped the three girls heal.

"There was a bump in the road, however, when Bella found Cleo's locket. She went to look at it and saw a picture of the three of them as mermaids. Of course, that was rather shocking and confusing, so the three girls had to tell Bella the truth of their past."

"So that's why they got new necklaces." Lewis played along with the lie, giving his best attempt to steer Denman away from suspicion she already had. "The lockets that Rikki, Emma, and Cleo wore were of the past and symbolized something that they weren't any longer. So, the four of them got matching necklaces that they wear now."

Denman gave a hearty laugh as she fell back into her chair. "And here I was thinking that Rikki, Emma, and Cleo never lost their powers! And then they had befriended Bella because she was also a mermaid, so they warned her about me!" Lewis and Zane desperately tried not to show any distress in their emotions, so they remained silent and both managed a small smirk. "Pardon my manners; I don't get visitors often. Would either of you boys care for some coffee or tea?"

* * *

><p>Will and the three girls sat silently in the café, listening to the conversation through a laptop. Each had a frightful or worried look plastered on their faces. All four were so focused on listening to the conversation that no one had touched their juices or practically moved. The air was solemn and nearly vacuumed tight with pressure rising to a boiling point.<p>

For a moment into the conversation, they all made eye contact and exchanged worried glances. And two words echoed through their minds, damning them:

"She knows."

* * *

><p>"I don't like this." Lewis whispered as Denman disappeared into a backroom. "She's too close."<p>

"Too close? We've already surpassed 'too close'. She practically just spelt it out for us." Zane replied. "We might as well invite her to a picnic at Mako."

"There's no need for sarcasm at a time like this."

"I reckon sarcasm is justified right now."

"Point noted," Lewis sighed. "How do we get out of this one?"

"I say try to drown her until she tells us where Emma is." Zane decided as Lewis gave him a look. "What? It's a valid idea."

"Guys, what do you think?" Lewis whispered into his mic. He heard some bustling on the other line and waited for a response.

* * *

><p>At the sound of an interactual question, Will leapt at the chance to get the mic. He looked at the other three in concern, for they were still caught up in distress and worry.<p>

"What's up, Lewis?"

_"What do we do?"_

"Drown her until she tells us where Emma is." Rikki mumbled, still halfway through a daze.

_"See, I know that the idea was valid!" _Zane cheered.

"Find out about Emma." Will replied. He looked at the three girls and all three nodded. "The girls agree with me."

"_We… what…. Let…. Later…. Touch…." _Lewis' voice became muffled as if the connection was breaking up.

"No, no, no, no, no…" Will panicked and began fiddling with the machine to try to save the connection. But soon, a loud screech echoed through the café and the signal went flat. "We've lost them."

* * *

><p><em>"Find out about Emma<em>." Will replied. He paused for a moment. _"The girls agree with me."_

"Alright. We'll get what we need. I'll let you know how we're doing later. We'll be in touch." Lewis spoke into the microphone but there was no response. "Hello?"

"Do you hear that?" Zane asked. "It's like a loud…" Static and a loud beep spat through the ear pieces and the two quickly ripped them out. "What was that?!"

"I think we lost signal…" Lewis quickly shoved the wire into his pocket. "Great… here she comes."

Denman returned and sat back down. "So sorry for the delay. I was back about to make the drinks when I realized there was sort of signal interfering with the fish locator and the rest of the equipment. But I took care of it." She smirked at Lewis and Zane, both now wearing nervous looks. "Now where were we?"

* * *

><p>"What do you mean 'we've lost them'?!" Cleo jerked up from her chair.<p>

"The signal's lost. It's like something cut it loose." Will replied, still fiddling with the laptop.

"Or _someone_ cut it loose." Rikki scowled, sliding down in her chair. "This is a total disaster. Lewis and Zane are stuck out there with her and you know Lewis is going to spill eventually."

"Hey! Don't condemn Lewis for this mess. You were the one who suggested they go out there in the first place." Cleo replied.

"Well we can't just sit back and do nothing, can we?" Rikki quipped as she repositioned herself in the chair.

"If you're so keen on talking to her, why don't you just go yourself instead of sending Lewis and Zane to do the dirty work?!" Cleo pointed at the door.

"Whoa, whoa, whoa," Will settled. He raised his hands to silence Cleo and Rikki. "Let's not start biting each other's heads off just yet. I think we managed to salvage the recordings." He looked over at Bella, who had been oddly quiet. "Hey, are you okay over there?"

"Not really." She whispered. "She knows. What if she comes after us now?"

"Hey. That won't happen." Cleo answered firmly. "She'll be no match for three mermaids. And if—I mean _when_—" She gave Rikki a look. "When Lewis and Zane figure out where Emma is, everything will fall back into place. We just have to stay as positive as possible."

"Do you have any idea how to reconnect the microphones?" Bella asked as she looked over at Will with a hopeful expression.

"No…" Slowly Will trailed off, trying to think of something reassuring to say. "But maybe if we..."

Abruptly, Rikki rose up from her chair and walked into the back of the café. "I'm going in the cool room for something. Do you guys want anything?"

"No."

"I'm good."

"No. Thanks though."

Rikki pushed the door into the back as if entering the cool room. However, she turned toward the left in the direction of the back door. She knew long before Cleo had said anything that there had to be more action than sending Lewis and Zane out. Besides, they would need backup now. Who knows what Denman may do to them.

Rikki opened the door and headed toward the edge of the dock. "If you want something done, you have to do it yourself." With that, she dove into the water towards Denman's boat.

* * *

><p>Swimming in the marina, Rikki kept close to the marina trying to catch a glimpse of the <em>M.R.C. <em>whale tail logo on Denman's boat. In her mind, she calculated the two most important things to do. The first was to stay low and close to the side of the boat to prevent being caught. The second was to listen to the conversation and make sure Lewis and Zane did not sell them out entirely. If anything were to go wrong, Rikki knew she could always fry Denman right on the spot.

Finally she found the boat and discreetly popped her head out of the water to listen to what ever was left of the encounter.

"Let's cut to the chase here, Denman. You know the real reason why we came." Lewis spoke in a calm expression.

"Do I?" Denman replied as her eyebrows peaked in interest. "Perhaps I do know. Perhaps I do not." She laughed as if not having a care in the world. "The world is a dangerous place, filled with evils and despicable cruelties—"

"So you finally admit you're evil?" Zane spat with a smirk.

She laughed. "Oh, Zane, I'm not the enemy here. At least I'm not in this instant." She suppressed another laugh that left an unsettling grin on her face. "Nonetheless, the world is also a place full of betrayal and heartbreak. Trust is rare, boys. Especially within your..." Denman trailed off slightly as if wanting to find the right word, "circumstances. Now, trust is something that builds and builds upon faith and believing in another. Yet trust is more often than not built upon lies. Mountains upon mountains of lies that seem so real they have to be true."

"What the hell does that mean?" Rikki whispered the retort. She furrowed her eyebrows in confusion and continued to linger at the side of boat to avoid being seen.

With a smile, Denman added another sentence. "Such semblances exist all among us, you know and frankly—"

"Would you stop playing your damn little mind games and just tell us where the hell Emma is?" Zane ended Denman's puzzling lecture with a heated tone, not wanting to hear any more of her rambling.

Surprised, Denman looked over at him with an amused and startled expression. "Well, well. I suppose someone doesn't like my words of wisdom."

"Enough with the cryptic talk already and just tell us—" Lewis began with a threatening tone.

"As I have stated before, I do not have Emma nor do I know of her current location." Denman stated convincingly. "You just keep accusing me of taking the poor girl. I have no use for her anymore if she's a human. We've been over this."

"Yeah. No use for her _if_ she's human…" Rikki whispered.

"But—" Lewis and Zane said in unison but Denman cut them off with a raise of her hand.

"However, I have been researching the case and the filed reports. I'm very concerned about her safety, as anyone in their right mind should be, and I will make any contributions I can to help find her." She turned around and took a folder from her desk. Opening it, she pulled out a few sheets of paper and them to Lewis.

"As you can see, I have some various colleagues associated with the Australian water police and the British coastguards, so I am making a few phone calls to increase the searches." Pulling out another file, she held out a small map of England. "They are currently focusing on the North Sea and English Channel as you can see here." She pointed to both. "There have also been searches on the mainland and both the British and Australian governments are working together as well."

Clearing his throat, Lewis elbowed Zane as they looked at the papers. "Well, you've certainly done your homework."

Rolling her eyes, Rikki was far from amused. "I can't believe he fell for it," she sighed. "Please have some sense here, Zane…"

As he shuffled through the papers, Zane read them carefully. Finally he admitted, "And you've put a lot of work into this…"

"Well after all I've put you and your friends through, I thought I might as well try to make up for my errors." Denman smiled. "I hope this helps. Anything to find her, right?"

* * *

><p>"Come on…" Will mumbled under his breath as he tried to reconnect the microphones to the recorder. "Why do they make this look so easy?"<p>

"Hey, you're doing the best that you can! You'll figure out a way to fix things. You always do." Bella smiled in encouragement. "At least you saved the recordings before we got disconnected, right?"

"I did do something right I suppose," he admitted as he took the DVD out of the laptop. "Someone better hold onto this."

"I don't mind keeping it. Once Lewis and Zane get back, we'll listen to them again and then I'll keep it in my room." Cleo volunteered.

"You sure it will be safe there?" Bella asked. "I mean, I'm probably just being cautious about things, but what if your dad or Kim or Sam found it?"

"Well, couldn't your parents find it, too?" Will replied as Bella gave him a look. "Whoa, I was just saying. Nothing against you or anything…" He apologized and gave her a quick peck on the cheek.

"I will keep it in good hands I promise." Cleo smiled as Will handed her the DVD. She placed it in front of her on the table and realized that Rikki's chair was empty. Looking around the room, she couldn't see her. "Hey, where did Rikki get off to?"

"Hope she's not eating all the ice cream in there." Will lightly joked.

"Come to think of it, she has been in there awhile." Bella agreed with Cleo. "Let's go have a look." Getting up, the two headed into the back room.

Peeking into the cool room, Bella couldn't see anyone. "She's not in there. Where else could she have gone? There are only fruit shelves in here."

"I know where." Cleo announced as she eyed the back door angrily.

"Oh, Cleo, you don't think that—" Bella tried to appease her.

With a nod, Cleo confirmed "She's gone after Denman."

* * *

><p>"Feel free to keep these copies to look over again. I'm sure the others will want to know what we discussed anyway." With a smile, Denman continued. "Is there anything else you would like to know?"<p>

"No, I think that's all." Lewis smiled sheepishly. "Sorry for accusing you."

"I understand your motive entirely." Denman continued to smile. "I hope everything works out. Feel free to call me with any other questions." Her smile was beginning to look forced.

"We will, thanks." Zane muttered and stood up anxious to leave.

She glanced over into her back room for a moment before saying anything. "Oh yes, give the girls my regards. I will call if there is any news about Emma."

With that, Lewis and Zane walked silently off the boat as Rikki ducked under the water and swam away.

"I'm not sure what to think here." Zane admitted. He looked back briefly to see if she was still watching them but was nowhere in sight.

"I hate to say it, but the contacts and information she has seem pretty solid." Lewis paused for a moment. "I'm not saying she's instantly in the clear, but she may actually be genuine here. That's what worries me."

"I agree. Her being nice doesn't feel right."

"Yes, but that's not what I meant. I'm worried because if Denman really doesn't have Emma, who does?" Lewis said as he felt his phone vibrated in his pocket. Pulling it out of his pocket, he saw it was Cleo and answered it right away. "Cleo, we just left—okay, hold on, slow down. What happened?" He and Zane exchanged worried looks. Then Lewis stopped dead in his tracks. "_What?_ What do you mean Rikki's gone?" This time Zane stopped too.

"What do you mean she's gone?!" Zane exclaimed, placing his hand on his hair. "Give me the phone."

Pushing him away, Lewis listened to Cleo on the other line. "We haven't seen her. She must have been on the side of the boat—okay, just stay calm. We'll be right there."

"Rikki just left the café like that?" Zane asked angrily.

"She snuck out the backdoor and must have listened to our conversation from the water. It's fine as long as she wasn't seen, right? I mean, I didn't see her. Did you?"

"I don't think I did."

Lewis began to walk forward again. "Come on, we have to go back to the café."

"But shouldn't we look for Rikki?" Zane asked, already busying looking around the marina for any sign of her.

"There's nothing to worry about," Lewis assured him. "She'll come back and everything will be just fine."

* * *

><p>Reclining back in a dark and empty room, Denman was still and lost in her own thoughts. After a few moments, she flipped a switch and a lamp flickered on, revealing a desk in front of her. Various papers were spread messily across it with four manila folders stacked on top of them. Two paper coffee cups were tossed onto the floor and a lone glass of hard liquor was pushed to the side.<p>

Ending the ominous silence, she drummed in fingers on the top of the desk as if pondering one last thought. Reaching for the glass, she took a small sip and her mouth curled into an insidious smile. An idea had struck.

Clearing her throat, Denman pulled out an iPhone from one of the desk's drawers. She pressed a number and placed the phone against her ear and waited.

In the midst of ringing, it stopped abruptly and went right to automated voicemail. Her face remained unchanged as if anticipating this.

With a cunning smile, she left a simple message. "You know what you have to do."


	7. The Storm

**A/N: First off, massive thanks to _ObsessedwReading _and _WannabeeAussie _for reviewing! Keep the reviews coming... something big is coming and I want to know what you think! **

**Enjoy! :)**

* * *

><p>"I can't believe she would do this." Cleo fumed whilst pacing back and forth in the café. "Of all the reckless things she's done, this tops them all. You guys seemed to be perfectly fine on your own." She turned to Lewis and Zane, waiting for them to confirm.<p>

"Of course we were," Lewis assured. "Right, Zane?"

"As best as a disaster can get." Zane retorted but quickly changed the subject. "Shouldn't Rikki be back by now?"

"I'm sure she has a valid explanation for what she did. She was probably just worried." Bella tried to defend Rikki.

"She can't just make decisions by herself anymore. We have to stick together and be careful. Rikki could be taken like Emma." Cleo paused to take a deep breath. "I can't even deal with losing one friend, Bella. How am I supposed to deal with losing two?" She once again stopped now in the midst of choking up. "When she gets back here, I swear…"

"You need to take a deep breath for a minute." Lewis attempted to placate Cleo.

"She will be back here any minute." Will encouraged.

"She better or…" Cleo stopped at the sound of the rustling beaded curtain.

"Hey guys." Rikki entered casually as if nothing was wrong.

"Oh my god," Cleo placed her hand over her heart in relief. She ran over and hugged Rikki for a moment.

"Hello to you, too, Cleo," Rikki smirked as she awkwardly patted her friend on the back.

At Rikki's casual greeting, Cleo let go and glared at her friend in fury. "Are you kidding me? That's all you have to say to me?"

"I was just—"

"No!" Cleo shouted, cutting Rikki off. "You can't even try to defend yourself here. What were you thinking going out alone—to look for Denman no less?!"

"No need to jump to conclusions," Will stepped in. "She was probably just—"

"It's alright, Will." Rikki harshly stopped him short. "I can fight my own battles."

"Clearly!" Cleo exclaimed.

"Whoa. You were the one you told me to go out myself, remember?" Rikki retorted. "I believe you said that I should go look for her myself_ instead_ of sending Lewis and Zane."

Throwing her arms up in frustration, Cleo stared at Rikki. "I didn't mean for you to actually go out and do it!"

"Well we can't just sit back and let them do the work for us, can we?"

"It was your idea for Lewis to go in the first place!"

"Ladies," Lewis finally intervened and broke the two up. "Let's not get in a fight here. Zane and I handled ourselves fine, thank you very much."

"Ha!" Rikki said with a scoff. "Not from where I was. You believed every lie she told. You got played."

"It wasn't like that," Zane cut in.

"How do you mean?" Rikki snapped. "You two weren't even getting real answers. You did nothing but sit there all doe-eyed doing nothing! It was actually rather pathetic."

"It wasn't an entire loss," Lewis replied calmly. "She gave us this." He handed her the folder.

Flipping through it, Rikki continued to frown. "This is nothing but names and numbers put together." She slammed it onto the table next to her. "So congratulations, boys, you got nothing but a useless pile of papers." She shrugged her shoulders angrily.

Cleo picked it back up hoping to counter Rikki. She flipped through it and read it carefully. "It _could_ be something."

"It definitely could be," Lewis began. "I mean, she has reputable contacts and resources here. She has Her Majesty's Coastguard and officials from Britain's Maritime and Coastguard Agencies. Not to mention, she has contacts with the Australian water police and coastguards."

"Well," Bella admitted, "from what you and Zane told us, Denman may actually be genuine."

Looking back and forth astonished, Rikki's anger was simmering. "You guys seriously can't be falling for this! She is the enemy; Denman has _always_ been the enemy. The woman wanted to expose and dissect us and suddenly you guys give her credibility based on a sheet of paper?!"

"Wouldn't we know if Denman had Emma? We'd be long gone if Denman knew the truth about us!" Cleo argued.

"But she _does_, Cleo! She knows _everything_! You heard for yourself!" Rikki shouted. "She knows that we got our powers back and she knows Bella is somehow involved with us. All she needs is one gram of our trust and then we're done for." Eyeing her friend closely, she realised that Cleo was not budging. Finally, she spoke again with a lowered tone. "You actually believe Denman, don't you?"

"Rikki, you know what, I don't know what to believe right now." Cleo snapped as she slumped back down into a chair. "All I know is that—somewhere— Emma is out there. So, call me crazy, but I'm willing to harness _any_ help I can get to find her."

"We have to take this leap of faith. Whatever it takes to get Emma back, right?" Bella reentered the argument to try to lighten the mood.

"Oh sure. Let's take this leap of faith, which is more like a suicide mission. At this rate, we'll end up kidnapped like Emma." Rikki shouted insensitively.

With a horrified gasp, Cleo shot back up. "Take it back!"

"You know I'm right." Rikki turned her head the other way.

"You don't know _anything_ about what's happened to Emma. Don't you _dare_—"

"STOP!" Bella broke them apart by standing between them with her arms outstretched. Her voice cracked in an attempt to hold back her emotions. "Please. Look at what you are doing to yourselves. This is _exactly _what we want to prevent."

"Then what do you propose?" Cleo asked as she continued to shoot daggers at Rikki.

"Well," Bella began and looked back at Rikki, who was not amused. "How about we have Lewis, Zane, and Will each call one number? That way, we can see if the numbers and contacts are real or not. If the three numbers prove to be legitimate, then we will have some reason to believe Denman is on our side and does not have Emma.

"However, if any one of the three numbers are disconnected or are directed to someone other than the contact name, then we know that Denman is lying." Bella looked back at her two friends. "Does that sound reasonable enough?" With neither girl answering, Bella proceeded. "Alright. Since nobody declined my proposal, I'm assuming you are for it."

"No." Rikki finally grumbled.

"Rikki…" Bella attempted to reason.

"You don't want to try, because you know that Denman could be on to something." Cleo accused.

"The only thing that Denman is on to is our tails." Rikki spat back. Picking up the folder, she began to flip through the contacts once again. "Denman is conning us by pretending to be nice. Think about it. She is the only one who would or _could_ go to these lengths to take Emma. She has a motive." She paused before adding "And besides it doesn't take much to put papers together and make it look convincing. How do you think I passed high school?!"

"I always wondered how you did manage to pass…" Cleo said sarcastically.

"Well, let's not forget you were failing biology year 11, Cleo. No one can go from failing to winning some stupid science award without some sort of help."

"Maybe I actually put _effort_ and thought into what I do instead of acting reckless!"

With Cleo and Rikki's continuous bickering, Bella finally gave up. In a huff, she backed over to the three guys who were amazed at the sight. "This is going rather well." She laughed to try to prevent herself from getting worked up. "I really don't know what else to do."

Lewis gaped at Cleo and Rikki and winced at a few of the remarks. "This is so… so…" He paused trying to find the right word. "Bizarre. It's not like them at all." He paused himself again. "Well, they've argued before but never at a scale as high as this."

Zane, too, was wincing at some of the words said between the two best friends. "I agree. This is too heated. They're going to maim each other."

"I'm really concerned." Lewis admitted. "I'd break it up but I don't want to see my face get ripped off."

"So what do we do?" Will looked at Bella for an answer.

Looking over at her two best friends who seemed ready to strangle one another, Bella scrambled for an answer. Then, suddenly, it occurred to her that "We can't do anything."

"What?" All three guys exclaimed in unison.

"That's crazy," Lewis said then added "and so is the language coming from Rikki…"

"I need to let it run its course," Bella realised. "They need to get all their feelings out. The two of them are just so distressed about Emma it's getting to the best of them." She paused. "You three should go."

"And leave them here?" Zane asked in bewilderment. "No way."

"In all honesty, you're doing nothing to help me here now. So it's best if you just go and I'll handle it from here." Bella spoke confidently.

"You sure?" Will raised an eyebrow.

"Absolutely," Bella nodded and pushed them through the door rather quickly. "Don't worry, Zane, I'll lock up."

"You should have been taken instead of Emma!"

"No you should have!"

"Emma would be way more reasonable than you are!"

"Emma wouldn't be as brash as you are!"

"Guys…" Bella intervened.

"At least I'm not stupid enough to believe Denman would ever help us!" Rikki sneered.

"At least I have faith that Emma is alive and I want to find her, unlike some people!" Cleo quipped back.

"Guys…" Bella tried again, slowly getting more impatient.

With Rikki's jaw dropped in disbelief, she glanced over at the folder that lay on the table. "Well, this is what I think of your pal Denman." She stuck out her hand and aimed toward the table. As she balled her fist, smoke began to arise from the papers. Soon, the folder was engulfed in flames.

"RIKKI!" Cleo shouted as her voice cracked with fury. "HOW COULD YOU?" But Rikki said nothing and simply looked at the fire with a satisfactory look plastered on her face.

"ENOUGH!" Bella roared, splashing a pitcher of water on the burning table to put off the flame. "I'm sick of watching you—" She looked at Rikki and splashed some water on her. "—and you!" Bella also splashed water on Cleo. "Fight like this!"

"BELLA!" Rikki and Cleo exclaimed as they fell to the ground and flicked their tails angrily. "What was that for?" They both looked up at Bella with dissatisfied looks.

"Would you look at that?" Bella smiled victoriously. "That seems to be the only thing you two have agreed on today." Rikki and Cleo exchanged looks. "You know I'm right."

"But she burned the papers! They could have helped us find Emma!" Cleo began.

"Oh stop whingeing," Rikki moaned. "I did us a favour."

"A favour? We could have called the numbers to find out any more information about Emma!"

"Why don't you just go ask Denman for information, since you two seem to be so chummy?"

"PLEASE!" Bella shouted, trying to regain attention. Cleo and Rikki stopped and focused back on Bella. "Thank you." She took a deep breath. "Listen to me. I know you guys are having a hard time coping with Emma being missing and Denman being back but we need each now more than ever. I understand we all have differing opinions and I respect that. But this isn't the time to make rash decisions. We need to stick together and find common ground again.

"Cleo," Bella looked over at her. "Rikki may be right in that we shouldn't go rushing back to Denman immediately for answers. And Rikki," She looked over at her other friend. "Cleo may have been right that the numbers and contacts Denman gave us weren't entirely false. We could have used them as assets. But even with them gone, we still have the DVD. That can be used as primary evidence against Denman if—" She quickly corrected herself. "_When _we find Emma and she returns home.

"Now you two have _clearly_ said some pretty stupid things to each other today but we need to move past this. Whoever may have Emma may also be after us. So we need to stay levelheaded and smart. If any rift comes between us—which one nearly did—then we will be more vulnerable than ever before." Bella once again looked at her two friends. "We are stronger together and that's how we will stay." She finished with a smile.

"She's right, you know." Cleo admitted as she bumped her shoulder against Rikki's.

"I know," Rikki looked down ashamed.

"I'm sorry. I—"

"I should apologise first." Rikki initiated. "All of this was my fault in the first place. If I didn't go out and spy on Denman, we wouldn't even be in this mess."

"It's my fault too." Cleo added. "I overreacted as usual and I shouldn't have flipped out on you." She extended her hand. "Friends?"

"Friends." Rikki agreed and the two shook. With a smile, she balled her hand into a fist and began to steam dry her and Cleo off. Within minutes, they were standing once again.

"I'm so glad we got past this!" Bella celebrated. "I thought you were going to rip each other apart."

"Me too," Rikki said with a laugh. She then paused and thought about something. "You know, this is probably the worst argument we ever had."

Cleo pondered this too. "Yeah and it escalated rather quickly. We've _never _fought like this before and let's make sure we _never_ do that again."

"Agreed." Rikki replied mid-yawn. "We can look further into this Emma mystery tomorrow and let's just call it a day."

"Agreed," Cleo said. "We had a long and eventful day."

"Aw, you guys are agreeing on everything now!" Bella smiled. "It took you long enough."

"Yeah, well, can we agree on meeting first thing tomorrow morning?" Cleo asked, looking doubtfully at Rikki.

"I didn't think I had a choice with that. But sure." Rikki smirked. "And will you be okay in the house by yourself?"

Cleo nodded. "I'll be okay. It's only two more nights."

"Where are they again?" Bella asked.

"Sam is on some business trip in Sydney and she thought it would be fun for Kim and dad to tag along." Cleo replied. "But I should be fine. I'll call if I need anything."

"Oh and don't forget the DVD." Bella reminded Cleo and handed it to her. "We can't lose that."

"Right!" Cleo took it from Bella as they headed out the door. "It'll be in safe hands."

* * *

><p>Hours later, Cleo was wrapped in sleep. The house was silent and dark with the DVD placed within an arm's distance on the nightstand next to her. Every now and then, she stirred but remained in her deep slumber.<p>

Whilst the Sertori house was still, a storm was brewing outside. Though the skies had indicated a thunderstorm would plague the land, they had not assumed it would come that day. Despite its deception, it proved to surprise with the level of its power and destruction. Rain was pouring down slanted and slammed into everything in its path. The wind blasted through trees and carried the rain with great might. Thunder rolled through with frequent claps that rumbled the ground below. Lightning lit up the sky with a shocking brightness, which casted shadows across the room.

As the storm grew, various creaks began to echo through the house. They started downstairs and quickly slithered up the stairs. As each board on the stairs screeched, the sound became louder as if creeping closer to Cleo's room. Suddenly, it stopped. An intense bolt of lightning flashed through the room.

A dark figure stood looming in Cleo's doorway.

Thunder once again boomed and rocked the house slightly. With the long rumbling, the figure entered the room and took careful steps. But when Cleo moved and turned over to the side facing the doorway, it silently jumped back. Realising it was a false alarm, the figure continued and quietly walked right up to Cleo.

Ominously, it hovered and casted a shadow over her. Simply watching, it remained there for a few minutes and reached for something, which caused a scratching sound. However, it was muffled out by the storm reaching its apex; a massive roar of thunder shook the room.

Cleo shot up from her bed now wide awake from the sound. With a strike of lightning, her room was illuminated. She gasped in fear when she saw a strange shadow dancing across her room. The figure darted and Cleo jolted out of bed to chase after it.

"HEY!" Cleo yelled as she ran down her hallway after the figure.

It jumped down the stairs, revealing a flash of blonde hair, and turned left toward Cleo's backdoor.

"HEY!" Cleo called again and raced after it. The figure opened the door but hesitated at the intensity of the storm waiting outside. With Cleo running behind it, the figure ran again and slammed the door shut.

"STOP!" Cleo yelled but jumped back when she saw the pouring rain. She scanned her entire yard but the figure had vanished. Standing there, Cleo shivered with fear piercing through her.

Somebody was in her house... if she was still alive, what could they possibly—

"Oh god." Cleo closed the door, locked it tight. Running upstairs, she went as fast as her legs could carry her. "Oh god." She ran down the hallway and turned on her bedroom light.

Cleo let out a cry. The DVD was gone.


	8. Severance

**A/N: Needless to say, it's been awhile. I could give a list of excuses and reasons of my absence, but it would be a long one. But have no fear! I'm back with a new chapter, which I literally just finished and was so excited that I posted it here immediately.**

**There's plenty of drama ahead so be forewarned.**

**Now have fun and enjoy the chapter. And be sure to review! I'd love to see your reactions... :)**

* * *

><p>The rain continued.<p>

Despite the crashing sound of it against the home's wall and windows, the only thing Cleo could hear was her heart racing and her panicked, uneasy breathing. She paced back and forth in her living room, worrying and wondering. How could someone have possibly entered her house? Who would want that CD so bad? Why would they take the CD and spare her?

_Was she next?_

With a sudden clash of thunder, Cleo shrieked. Trembling, she raced towards the stairs and grabbed her dad's golf umbrella in the adjacent closet. She sighed in relief; at least she had some sort of protection now. Though walking into the kitchen calmly, she still couldn't shake the fear that plagued her. She wasn't safe… nobody was.

Cleo then stopped in her path. Her head turned towards the front door where shadows were lingering just outside of it. A figure placed its hand on the handle and jiggled it furiously. With a small cry, Cleo clutched the umbrella handle tight and braced herself for anything, hiding herself from view.

The door creaked and opened.

Silently walking out of her hiding place, Cleo looked at wide open front door. Nobody was in sight. Carefully she walked up to it and glanced outside at the pouring rain. With a sigh, she shut the door.

"What are you doing?"

"AH!" Cleo whirled around with the umbrella raised over her head, prepared for an attack. She sighed in relief when she recognized the friend in front of her. "Rikki!"

Rikki looked at her with confusion. She wore her blue raincoat and hat, both of which were wet from the downpour, and rain boots. Carefully, she removed the hat with a towel from the kitchen. "How about you lower that umbrella now?"

"Right," Cleo followed her friend's suggestion. "Sorry. I'm still a little jumpy."

"Understandably. After you called Lewis, the next thing I knew he was at the trailer, banging on the door for me to hurry up and come see you."

"I appreciate you guys coming. Especially this quickly."

"Well what did you expect us to do? Leave you here by yourself?" Rikki retorted with a smile.

"Where's Lewis?" Cleo looked over by the door.

"Parking the car. He let me out as close as he could to your door." Rikki said as she began steam drying herself. "It's really not that easy having a mermaid out in the middle of a rainstorm."

"Tell me about it. If it wasn't raining, I would have run after the person." Cleo looked over at the backdoor and sighed.

"I'm glad you didn't," Rikki confided. "Who knows what Denman would have done if you followed her!"

"You just automatically assume it's Denman?"

"Well, who else could it be?" Rikki threw the now dried hat and raincoat on the floor. "The woman just happens to appear when Emma's gone missing and suddenly someone broke into your house to steal the only evidence we have against her?"

Cleo looked down uncomfortably. "I—I really don't think it was her…"

"Oh sure. Go ahead and defend the crazy psycho!"

"It—it almost looked like Emma." Looking back at Rikki, Cleo saw how wide her eyes had got.

The door opened again both either could say another word. "Cleo!" Lewis frantically ran over towards his girlfriend to ensure she was okay. However, he was forced to restrain himself when he realized he was dripping wet. He stopped just short of her. "Are—are you okay?"

"I am. Thanks." She answered quietly, looking into his concerned eyes. Cleo then turned her direction over towards Rikki, who was still trying to process Cleo's remark. "Any word on Bella?"

Rikki just shook her head, still unable to say anything. She did, however, manage to steam dry Lewis off.

"No, we haven't. I called to ask if she wanted a ride, but she never picked up." Lewis answered, finally wrapping Cleo in for a hug.

With great concern, Cleo took a deep breath. "I'll try her mobile again." Letting go of Lewis, she quickly dialed Bella. She waited but to no avail. "It went straight to voicemail."

"Bella is not our biggest concern right now," Rikki interjected. "It's that CD."

"It wasn't my—"

"Don't even try that one, Cleo." Rikki retorted. "It was the _only_ thing we had on Denman."

Cleo's head whirled towards Rikki. "Don't you dare put this one on me! It's not like I wanted the CD to get stolen!"

With a large exhale, Rikki continued. "I know that. I'm just… frustrated." She paused. "I just want Emma back so badly."

"As do I. We're going to do all that we can."

"Cleo's right. We know Denman must be guilty to some degree. We'll get more evidence on her. We just need to be a little more patient... especially at 3 in the morning," Lewis tried.

"We don't have time! Who knows where the hell Emma is?! We need to help her and get that damn CD back! We can't just sit here and wait."

"We know that but—"

Rikki cut her off. "I don't think you do! With every minute we wait, another minute Emma is in hellfire. If I could just look into the eyes our CD thief, I'd… I'd…."

With a sudden burst, the front door opened. Then closed. Then a large thump. Then "ow".

"Bella?" Cleo guessed, running into the entrance with Lewis and Rikki behind her. They found Bella collapsed on the floor with her tail.

"I'm so sorry I'm late!" Bella began to explain. "I got the first message but then my phone died. Rikki, would you mind drying me off?" With a nod, Rikki bent down to dry her off.

"I looked for my charger so I could respond. Of course, I couldn't find it. I must have left it here from earlier. But I digress. I couldn't walk here from the rain and then had to wait for my dad to get home from the hotel to give me a ride. And then—" She was cut off during her transition back. Soon she was standing again and fixing her dress. "—there was no umbrella in the car, hence why I had to run to the door or face growing a tail on your front porch." Bella took a deep breath after her long story. "Okay, so what did I miss?"

"Miss Responsibility lost the tapes." Rikki said pointing to Cleo.

"Cleo! How could you?" Bella asked in shock.

"Oh, sure, like it's my fault the tapes were stolen!" Cleo retorted.

"It was! You should have kept it in a safer place!"

"I didn't expect anyone to _come into my room and steal it!_"

"You should have thought about that before!"

Cleo took a deep breath, trying to settle the tension. "Rikki, you're blaming the wrong person. I'm not the bad guy!"

"Please tell me that you guys made a copy of the tapes…" Lewis finally spoke again.

With a huff, Bella replied with "I wish we did."

"I told you we should have made an extra copy!" Rikki interjected.

"No you didn't." Bella and Cleo quipped in unison.

"Sure, take Cleo's side. Just keep in mind that I wasn't the one who lost the CD…" Rikki muttered.

"_I didn't lose the CD!"_

"It was stolen. Yes, we got it. Ladies, please…" Lewis rationed. "This really isn't the time to argue with each other. Especially at a time like this."

"It was the only piece of evidence we have on her! Damn her…"

"You think Denman's behind this?" Bella questioned.

"Of course, since Linda Denman is the devil herself." Rikki spat. "She's the one who took it. She's the one that's going to pay."

"Rikki, I told you. It didn't look like Denman…"

"Then who did it look like?" Lewis and Bella asked in unison.

Cleo looked down and tried to push it off. "It's silly, really. It was dark and I couldn't really see and I think I was just too frightened to comprehend things."

"Maybe if you could, we'd still have the CD." Rikki muttered.

"You're not helping, Rikki." Bella retorted back.

Bella's comment only made Rikki angrier. "If you were actually on time, Bella, then you'd know what was going on and be able to understand the situation."

"It's not my fault I was late. It's not my fault my phone died."

"Are you implying that it's my fault I lost the CD?" Cleo said.

"YES!" Rikki and Bella replied.

"Don't come crying to me if Emma did take the CD! DVD! Whatever it was."

"No wonder you lost it!" Rikki's voice escalated. "You don't even know what kind of tape it was!"

"Hold up, you think Emma took the CD?" Bella asked.

"She's deluded. It was totally Denman." Rikki pushed the claim aside.

Cleo sought the need to defend herself. "Rikki, I saw what I saw. Denman's too smart to take it herself."

"But she's _not _smart enough to come back at a perfect timing to when Emma's disappearance is made public! At the _exact_ moment we found out she was gone!" Rikki exclaimed. "She's guilty."

"It's not proven." Cleo grumbled.

"WHY. ARE. YOU. DEFENDING. THAT. WOMAN?!"

"_BECAUSE I SAW EMMA."_

"Cleo, are you certain?" Bella asked carefully.

"Yes. Well, not exactly, but the person was definitely female and had blonde hair."

"Sounds like Denman to me," Rikki jibed.

"Okay, girls, let's not get too loud…" Lewis tried but he was ignored.

"Please, for all we know, it could be you." Cleo snapped back. "You have blonde hair and you keep putting the blame on Denman without any possible proof."

"And _you_ blame Emma!"

"It's not like I want to!"

"Emma is the one we're trying to help here."

"I know that!"

"Do you really? Because from what I'm hearing, you're just putting her down when we clearly know she's in deep—"

"This isn't helping!" Bella exclaimed.

"NEITHER ARE YOU!" Cleo and Rikki shouted back.

"Pick a side," Cleo decided.

"Pick a side," Rikki repeated. "Mine or Cleo's. Who do you think did it?"

Bella stayed silent in figuring out a way to answer. "I…. I don't know. I really don't think it matters who took the tape. We just need to get Emma back."

"You don't care about Emma," Rikki sneered. "Or else you'd see Denman did the deed."

"I do care about Emma!" Bella replied.

"You've never even met her." Rikki hissed.

"I don't need to meet her in order to care for her. I want her back just as much as you do."

"Good point, Bella." Rikki said without truly meaning it. Instead, she turned her attention towards Cleo. "But if you _did_ know her, you _would _know that Emma would _never_ do something like this to hurt her friends."

"I'm not trying to condemn Emma!" Cleo shot back.

"YES. YOU. ARE!"

"Girls, look at what you're doing to yourselves…" Again, however, Lewis was ignored.

"You're being idiots," Bella mumbled.

"At least we can make decisions." Cleo taunted.

"And at least I was on time." Rikki added insult to injury.

"My comment stands," Bella retorted, "but at least I didn't lose the CD…"

"HA!" Rikki remarked towards Cleo, who shot daggers back.

"… Or forget to make the extra copy because it was _somebody's job to do that but didn't_…"

"HA!" Cleo mocked at Rikki, who this time shot the daggers.

"Shut up, Bella, you're just as damned as the rest of us."

"GIRLS! LOOK AT WHAT YOU'RE DOING TO YOURSELVES." Lewis exclaimed, the roaring of the thunder nearly blocking out his cries.

"SHUT UP, LEWIS!" The three girls exclaimed.

"You two are pathetic. And you claim I can't even make decisions. You're turning on each other. I can't believe I came all the way out here just to find you guys. I could probably get Emma back faster than the two of you." Bella mocked.

"I wish what happened to Emma happened to _you_ instead." Rikki snarled at Bella.

"Why did I even waste my time with you two?" Cleo muttered.

"Because nobody likes you," Rikki smirked.

"Back at you there," Cleo copied her expression. "You know what, who needs you two? I certainly don't."

"I don't either. You're all dead to me." Rikki declared.

"I suppose I was wrong about you two. I should have left you two alone and let you be drowned by the tentacle." Bella growled.

"Go die in a hole!"

"Let the sharks bite you to death!"

"At least I could swim faster than you guys!"

"This is beside the point here!"

"At least I didn't lose the CD!"

"Turning it back on me again, aren't we?!"

"I'm done with both of you! Get out of the house now!" Rikki exclaimed.

"IT'S MY HOUSE SO GET OUT." Cleo demanded.

"I MAY NOT HAVE A HOUSE BUT AT LEAST I CAN TAKE CARE OF A SIMPLE CD THAT COULD INCRIMINATE OUR MORTAL ENEMY!"

"RIKKI, HAVE YOU SEEN YOUR TRAILER? IT'S A MESS!"

"SHUT UP, BELLA!"

"NO YOU!"

"NO _YOU!_

With every bitter insult and angered scream, the thunder escalated. The rain pounded against the house just as their loud shouts bounced around the room. Lewis stood hopelessly in the corner, backing up to avoid the fight in the middle of the room. There was nothing more he could do but watch and see their friendship being destroyed and torn apart.

The storm grew stronger and stronger just as the argument was. Words that should not be repeated on a children's television show flew around the room, aimed at each other. With one final crash of thunder, the argument and storm subsided with a piercing "I HATE YOU!"

An eerie silence fell on the house. There was no more rain or yells. Only three young women remained, looking at each other with hateful expressions. There was no familiarity between the three of them. They glared at each other like strangers but with such fervent animosity. Friendship is powerful but hatred is a level above it.

Cleo stood firmly, not even looking as Bella went out the front door and Rikki out the back.

As they left, Lewis crept out of his corner and stood behind Cleo. His ears were still ringing from the argument that had just finished its eruption. Carefully he extended his arm and touched Cleo's shoulder. She did not return his gesture and simply pushed his arm away. Without a word, Cleo shuffled up her stairs and left Lewis behind.

* * *

><p>Footsteps.<p>

Jingling keys.

Doorknob turning and opening.

Denman checked her watch just before entering a doorway. It was 6 AM on the dot.

Walking into an apartment, she ran her left hand across a long counter that was a part of an open and modern kitchen. She glanced to her left and inspected the kitchen carefully; it was so clean and orderly that it was almost as if it had never been used. There was a stainless steel refrigerator that had no pictures or magnets on it. It, too, looked brand new and seldom used. Next to the fridge, there was a door that seemingly led into other rooms. It was shut, however, and looked like it was shut most of the time. To her right was a long and windowless wall, painted a dull white.

Her hand fell off the counter as it had ended and led into a large living room. Unlike the kitchen, this section of the apartment was cluttered. Clothes were thrown all around and nearly covered the floor. Under a pile of clothes was a white cot that lay on the floor. A few boxes were spread around but were sealed shut. Denman eyed the mess but did not seem to care whether it was there or not. She did, however, care and notice about the black sweatshirt thrown on the cot. And the black sweatpants thrown by the fridge. And the two black sneakers that she almost tripped on. And the black ski mask that was near the large glass sliding doors in front of her.

With the clearing of her voice and a fake smile plastered onto her face, Denman opened the glass door. She looked directly into the back of someone wearing black sweatpants and a hooded purple sweatshirt covering their head. They were leaning over a small balcony that had a perfect ocean view.

"I hope it's been a good morning." Denman cut right to the chase.

The hooded figure continued to look out into the distance, refusing to turn around. "I believe you'll be pleased with the work that's been done."

"So you have it?" Denman asked with hope in her voice.

The hooded figure nodded. "It's in the black sweatshirt pocket on the bed."

Denman smiled and went back into the apartment. She walked over to the cot and fished the CD from the pocket. She held it in her hands victoriously. With pride, she returned to the balcony with it in hand.

"Is everything else going according to my plan?"

"_Our_ plan," The hooded figure corrected with an annoyed expression as Denman rolled her eyes. "But yes, their bond has been severed. For now at least."

"For now? That's not good enough," Denman scowled.

"You and I both know how powerful their bond is. But I believe that damaging severance has been achieved."

"Just keep them apart until I figure out what to do with them."

The hooded figure gave a low devilish laugh. "With pleasure."

"Remember what we've talked about." Denman said hauntingly as she tucked the CD away into her lab coat pocket. With a victorious smile, she patted the CD as if to ensure its safe keeping. Denman looked back up and watched the figure lower their hood to reveal their long blonde hair. Turning around to see Denman, the figure revealed their face.

Denman smiled. "But above all else, think of our endgame, Isabella."

Bella smiled. "There's nothing else I want more."


End file.
